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Welcome to 

Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™ 


We are proud to welcome you to Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™. 
Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™ was designed specifically for the 
classroom to introduce readers to many of the great classics in literature. 
Each text, written and adapted by teachers and researchers, has been 
edited using the Dale-Chall vocabulary system. In addition, much time 
and effort has been spent to ensure that these high-interest stories retain 
all of the excitement, intrigue, and adventure of the original books. 

With these graphically Illustrated Classics™, you learn what happens 
in the story in a number of different ways. One way is by reading the 
words a character says. Another way is by looking at the drawings of the 
character. The artist can tell you what kind of person a character is and 
what he or she is thinking or feeling. 

This series will help you to develop confidence and a sense of 
accomplishment as you finish each novel. The stories in Saddleback’s 
Illustrated Classics™ are fun to read. And remember, fun motivates! 



Overview 


Everyone deserves to read the best literature our language has to offer. 
Saddleback’s Illustrated Classics™ was designed to acquaint readers 
with the most famous stories from the world’s greatest authors, while 
teaching essential skills. You will learn how to: 


• Establish a purpose for reading 

• Activate prior knowledge 

• Evaluate your reading 

• Listen to the language as it is written 

• Extend literary and language appreciation through discussion and writing 
activities. 


Reading is one of the most important skills you will ever learn. It provides 
the key to all kinds of information. By reading the Illustrated Classics™, 
you will develop confidence and the self-satisfaction that comes from 
accomplishment — a solid foundation for any reader. 



Remember, 


“Today’s readers are tomorrow’s leaders.” 



w 




William Shakespeare 


William Shakespeare was baptized on April 26, 1564, in 
Stratford-on-Avon, England, the third child of John Shakespeare, 
a well-to-do merchant, and Mary Arden, his wife. Young William 
probably attended the Stratford grammar school, where he 
learned English, Greek, and a great deal of Latin. Historians 
aren't sure of the exact date of Shakespeare's birth. 

In 1582, Shakespeare married Anne Hathaway. By 1583 
the couple had a daughter, Susanna, and two years later the 
twins, Hamnet and Judith. Somewhere between 1585 and 
1592 Shakespeare went to London, where he became first an 
actor and then a playwright. His acting company. The King's 
Men, appeared most often in the Globe theater, a part of which 
Shakespeare himself owned. 

In all, Shakespeare is believed to have written thirty-seven 
plays, several nondramatic poems, and a number of sonnets. 
In 1611 when he left the active life of the theater, he returned 
to Stratford and became a country gentleman, living in the 
second-largest house in town. For five years he lived a quiet 
life. Then, on April 23, 1616, William Shakespeare died and 
was buried in Trinity Church in Stratford. From his own time 
to the present, Shakespeare is considered one of the greatest 
writers of the English-speaking world. 
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THIS IS A STOPY OF TWO YOUNS WOMEN, ONE SWEET AND 
SENTLE, THE OTHEP A SHPEW.* ONE MAPPIES FOP LOVE, 

THE OTHEP FOP MONEY. WHO IS HAPPIEP? THE ANSWEP MAY 
SUPPPISE YOU.' 


an arguing, scolding woman with a fiery temper 
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LET HIM COME.' 
I'M NOT. . . 
MOVINS. . . 
FPOM HEPE.' 


THE STOPY BESINS AT AN ALEHOUSE’ IN THE ENGLISH COUNTPYSIDE. 


8E CONE 
FPOM HEPE, 
YOU DPUNKEN 
POCUE.'” 


WE SLYS APE 
NO POCUES.' 


UNLESS YOU PAY 
FOP THE CLASSES 

you bpoke and 

THE BEEP you 
DPANK, I'LL CALL 
THE SHEPIFF.' 


CALL HIM, THEN' 


* tavern 
** tramp 
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WHAT'S THIS? IS HE 
DEAD OP DPUNK? 


ASLEEP, SIP. HE'D 
SE VEpy COLD IF HE 
WEPE NOT WAPMED 
WITH BEEP.' 


AS CHPISTOPHEP 
SLY SLEPT, A 
NOBLEMAN* AND 
HIS SEPVANTS 
WEPE PETUPNINS 
FPOM A HUNT. 


I HAVE IN MIND A JOKE TO 
PLAY ON THIS BESSAP.' 




a wealthy man of high rank 
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SAY THAT H6 ONLY DP6AMS 
H6 IS CHPISTOPHep SLY. . . 
THAT He IS PCALLY A 
NOGLeMAN.' 


WHeN He Does 
WAkce up, you 

MUST GOW LOW 
TO HIM AND 
SAY, "WHAT 
CAN X DO FOP 
YOU, SIP?" 


WASH HIM AND DPGSS HIM AND PUT 
HIM TO GGD IN MY GGST GeDPOOM. 


HAVe SOFT MUSIC 
PLAYGD, AND 

iNceNse* gupnfd 
ON THe Flpe TO 
MAkie THe AlP 


IT WILL 

seeM 
STPANSe 
TO HIM 
WHeN He 


a sweet-smelling powder 
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AND WHO 
APE you? 


AS THE SERVANTS TOOK SLY AWAY, A 
SROUP OF ACTOPS APPIVED. 


WE APE ACTOPS WHO WANT TO 
PERFORM FOP YOU/ 


TAKE THEM TO MY HOUSE. MAKE 
THEM WELCOME. 


MAY I SHAVE 
YOU, SIP? 


THE ORDERS 
WERE CAR- 
RIED OUT. 
LATER, SLY 
AWOKE IN A 
FINE BED- 
ROOM. 


YES, SIP. 


WHICH 
CLOTHES 
WILL YOU 
WEAR 
TODAY? 


THANK 


your 


YOU COME AT A SO OD 
TIME. YOU CAN HELP 
WITH A JOKE I HAVE 
UNDER WAY/ 




WHAT? AM 
I MAD? 

AM X NOT 
CHPISTO- 
PHEP suy, A 
PEDDLE?.'* 


I'VE NEVEP DPUNK WINE IN MY LIFE. . . 
AND I'VE ONLY ONE SET OF CLOTHES' 


YOU MUST BE SICK 
IF YOU THINK YOU 
APE POOP WHEN 
YOU APE SO PICH 
AND IMPOPTANT.' 


AND FINE 
HOUNDS IF 
YOU WANT 
TO HUNT.' 


WILL YOU 
PIDE? YOU 
HAVE FINE 
HOPSES 
WAITINS. 


BUT, SIP.' LOOK AT 
THE SEPVANTS WHO 
WAIT TO ANSWEP 
YOUP EVEPY WISH.' 


ASK THE FAT 8APMAID AT 
WINCOT.' I OWE HEP FOUP- 
TEEN CENTS FOP SEEP.' 


AND A BEAU- 
TIFUL LADY 
WHO WEEPS 
BECAUSE 
YOU APE ILL.' 


a traveling merchant 


i jjEgg 
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WE WILL SEE IT. 


I AM WELL, 
NOW THAT 
YOU APE 
HEPE.' 


HOW APE you. My 
NOBLE HUSBAND? 




NOBLE SIP, yOUP DOCTOPS THINK THAT 
you SHOULD SEE A PLAY. PUN AND 
LAUSHTEP WILL HELP TO CUPE yOU. 


WHy. . . I AM A PICH MAN.' 
SPINS My LADy HEPE.' AND 
A MUS OF BEEP.' 


IS IT TPUE? I'M NOT 
DPEAMINS? I FEEL 
THIS HOT WATEP.' 


youp MIND IS 
WELL ASAIN.' FOP 
SO MANy yEAPS 
yOU'VE DPEAMED 
you WEPE A 
POOP MAN.' 


SLy WAS 
DPESSED AS 
A NOBLEMAN. 
THEN A PASE* 
ENTEPED, 
DPESSED AS 
HIS LADy. 


young male servant 







SO THIS IS PADUA.' 
X AM LOOKINC 
FOPWAPD TO 
STUDYING HEPE.' 


YES, COOD MAS- 
T£P. BUT I HOPE 
YOU'LL TAKE 
SOME TIME FOP 
FUN AS WELL.' 


THIS PLAY TAKES PLACE IN 
PADUA, A TOWN IN ITALY. 


THIS IS THE PLAY THEY WATCHED. 


THE FIPST CHAPACTEPS,* LUCENTIO, A 
PICH YOUNS STUDENT, AND HIS SEP- 
VANT TPANIO, WALKED ONSTASE. 


I WILL, TPANIO. BUT 
WHAT'S COINS ON 
HEPE? 


THAT DAPK- 
HAIPED SIPL 
MUST BE MAD.' 


COME, WIFE. SIT 
BY MY SIDE.' 



SENTLEMEN, BES ME NO MOPE.' MY MIND CANNOT BE CHANCED. 


THE CIPL KATH- 
EPINA WAS NOT 
MAD, BUT SHE 
WAS A SHPEW. HEP 
FATHEP, BAPTISTA, 
COULD NEVEP 
CONTPOL HEP, 
ALTHOUCH THE 
YOUNCEP SISTEP, 
BIANCA, WAS NO 
TPOUBLE AT ALL. 


actors in a play 
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sisniop* ** spemio and 

SISNIOP HOPTENSIO, I 
AM soppy. BUT I WILL 
NOT ALLOW MY yOUNS- 
EST DAUSHTEP TO 
MAPpy UNTIL My OLD- 
EST, KATHEPINA, IS WE Of 


BUT, SIP.' 


WE'LL SO HOME, 
NOW, BIANCA. 
THINSS WILL 
WOPK OUT. 


yES, FATHEP. 
BOOKS AND 
MUSIC SHALL 
KEEP ME 
COMPANy. 



IT'S NOT FAIP TO 
LOCK HEP UP LIKE 
THAT.' 



I WILL PAY HISH SALAPIES** 
FOP THE BEST TEACHEPS FOP 
HEP.' IF you KNOW ANy SEND 
THEM TO ME. 



* sir, Mr. 

** wages, money earned for work 



IS 




I WILL 60 WHEN I PLEASE.' 


YOU MAY 60 
TO THE DEVIL.' 


CO ME, BIANCA. I HAVE MOPE TO 
SAY TO YOU. KATHEPINA MAY 
STAY HEPE. 

15 


WHATP AM I TO BE TOLD TO COME AND 60 
AND STAY AS IF I KNEW NOTHIN6? 


WE APE PIVALS 
FOP SIANCA'S 
LOVE. BUT 
FOP NOW WE 
SHOULD WOPK 
T06ETHEP. 


WE MUST FIND A HUS- 
BAND FOP KATHEPINA.' 


THEN WE MUST FIND A DEVIL.' 
OP A FOOL.' 


two people who fight each other to obtain something 
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LUCENTIO 
AND TPANIO 
HAD BEEN 
WATCHINS 
QUIETLY 
FPOM THE 
SIDE. BUT 
NOW THE 
YOUNS 
STUDENT 
SPOKE. 


DID YOU SEE 
HEP? SHE'S AN 
ANSEL.' CAN A 
MAN FALL IN 
LOVE ALL AT 
ONCE? 


I CAN SEE BY 
YOUP FACE 
THAT YOU HAVE. 


WHY, THEPE MUST BE SOOD MEN 
WHO WOULD MAPPY HEP, KNOWINS 
HOW MUCH MONEY SHE IS WOPTH. 


IF WE FIND KATHEPINA 
A HUSBAND, THEN ONE 
OF US WILL BE FPEE TO 
MAPPY SWEET BIANCA.' 


YOU APE PISHT, 
AND I WILL HELP 
IN ANY WAY.' 
COME ALONS.' 


WEPE YOU TOO OVEP- 
COME BY HEP FACE TO 
UNDEPSTAND THE TALK 
THAT WENT ON? 


SHE WAS 
BEAUTI- 
FUL. . . AND 
SWEET. . . 


COME, SIP, WAKE UP.' IF 
YOU LOVE HEP, YOU MUST 
MAKE PLANS TO WIN HEP.' 


YES' YOU 
APE PISHT, 
TPANIO.' 
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THE OLDEP SISTEP IS 
SO BAD-TEMPEPED 
THAT UNTIL SHE IS OFF 
HIS HANDS, THE FA- 
THEP WILL KEEP YOUP 
LOVED ONE SHUT UP 
AT HOME.' 


CPUEL.' BUT 
DID HE NOT 
SAY HE 
WOULD SET 
SCHOOL- 
MASTEPS TO 
TEACH HEP? 



BUT CAN IT BE DONE? 
YOU MUST MEET 
YOUP FATHEP'S 
FPIENDS HEPE, EN- 
TEPTAIN THEM, DO 
BUSINESS FOP HIM. 


NO ONE 
HEPE KNOWS 
US. YOU WILL 
TAKE MY 
PLACE.' YOU 
WILL BE THE 
MASTEP.' 




THAT'S PISHT.' 
AND NOW WE 
HAVE OUP PLAN. 


YES, I SEE.' X WILL 
BE THE SCHOOL 
MASTEP AND 
TEACH SWEET 


QUICK.' 
CHANSE 
HATS AND 
CLOAKS WITH 


WELL. . . YOUP 
FATHEP TOLD ME 
TO SEPVE AND 
OBEY YOU. 
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AS LUCEN- 
TIO LEFT, 
PETPUCHIO, 
ALSO NEW 
IN PADUA, 
APPIVED 
WITH HIS 
SEPVANT 
SPUMIO. 


YOU WILL WAIT ON TPANIO AS 
IF HE WEPE I. . . AND NOT A 
WOPD OF THIS TO ANYONE.' 


6IONDELLO, 
ANOTHEP 
SEPVANT OF 
LUCENTIO'S 
PUSHED UP 
TO THEM. 


ey ACCIDENT I KILLED 
A MAN IN A QUAPPEL.' 
TPANIO WILL ACT LIKE 
ME WHILE I ESCAPE. 
YOU UNDEPSTAND? 


KNOCK, SIP? KNOCK 
WHO? YOU OP AN ENEMY.' 


N-NO, SIP.' 


y-YES, SIP. 

IT 


THIS SHOULD 6E 
MY SOOD FPIEND 
HOPTENSIO'S HOUSE. 
KNOCK, SPUMIO.' 


HAS TPANIO STOLEN MY MASTEP'S 
CLOTHES? 


TPANIO HAS 
CHANCED 
CLOTHES WITH 
ME TO SAVE 
MY LIFE.' 
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OUST THEN, HOPTENSIO APPEALED. 


MY DEAP FPIEND 
PETPUCHIO— AND SPUMIO.' 
WHAT HAPPY WIND GLOWS 
you TO PADUA? 


SUCH WIND AS 
SENDS yOUNS 
MEN OUT TO 
SEEK THEIP 


KNOCK AT THE 
SATE, STUPID, 

OP I WILL KNOCK 
yOUP HEAD. 


ALL PISHT, 
MASTEP, GUT 
WHy NOT SAy 

what you 

MEAN? 


My FATHEP 
HAS DIED. I 
HAVE MONEy 
IN My PUPSE, 
PPOPEPTy AT 
HOME, AND 
I COME TO 
SEEK A WIFE.' 


I COULD FIND 
you ONE 
WHO WILL GE 
PICH, VEPy 
PICH.' GUT 
you APE 
TOO SO OD 
A FPIEND. X 
CAN'T DO 
THAT TO YOU. 


SIVE HIM 
SOLD 

ENOUSH, AND 
HE'LL MAPpy 
AN OLD HAS 
WITHOUT A 
TOOTH IN HEP 
HEAD.' 


THIS 

WOMAN IS 
A SHPEW. 
you WOULD 
NOT THANK 
ME FOP 
HEP. 


IF SHE IS PICH 
ENOUSH, X 
WOULD THANK 

you, NO 
MATTEP WHAT 
ELSE SHE IS.' 
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WELL, 5 HE /S PICH AND YOUNS AND 
BEAUTIFUL — BUT 50 8AD-TEMPEPED 
THAT EVEN J WOULD NOT MAPPY HEP 
FOP A SOLD MINE.' 



TELL 
ME HEP 
FATHEP'S 
NAME. 


HE IS BAPTISTA MINOLA, 
A SENTLEMAN. SHE IS 
KATHEPINA MINOLA, 

known fop hep scold- 
ins TONSUE.' 



I KNOW HEP FATHEP. . . 
HE KNEW MY FATHEP 
WELL. X WON'T SLEEP 
UNTIL X SEE THIS 
WOMAN.' 


YOU DON'T KNOW 
MY MASTEP, 

SISNIOP HOPTENSIO. 
THIS SIPL DOESN'T 
STAND A CHANCE.' 


COME, TAKE 
ME TO HEP.' 


WAIT, PETPU- 
CHIO.' 







TAKE ME WITH YOU, 
INTPODUCF* M6 
TO 8APTISTA A5 A 
MUSIC TFACHFP FOP 
BIANCA.' 


SO THAT 
YOU WILL 
HAVe A 
CHANCe TO 

see bianca.' 
of coupse 

X WILL/ 


BIANCA, KATHFPINA'S 

youNsep sistfp, is 
THe Love of my use.' 


BUT UNTIL KATHFPINA 
is MAPPieo, hfp 
FATHFP WON'T ALLOW 
ANYONF TO COUPT 

hfp.' 


SO, DFAP FPIFND, YOU 
CAN DO Me A FAVOP.' 


ON THF WAY TO BAPTISTA'S HOUSF 
THey MFT SPeMIO. THF old man had 
COMe UPON LUCFNTIO DISSUISeD” AS A 
SCHOOLMASTep AND WAS 8PINSINS HIM 
TO BAPTISTA. 


WAIT, PFTPUCHIO.' 
Hepe IS MY PIVAL 
FOP BIANCA'S LOVe 


AH, SISNIOP 
HOPTeNSIO.' 


* to allow two people to meet one another 
** made to look like someone else 
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I HAVE HEAPD LIONS 
POAP, AND THE WILD 
SEA BEAT ASAINST THE 
POCKS' 


I'VE HEAPD SPEAT 
CANNONS IN THE FIELD 
OF WAP, AND THUN- 
DEP PACE IN THE SKY.' 


A WOMAN'S TONSUE 
CAN'T FPISHTEN ME.' 


I HAVE FOUND A 
TEACHEP FOP BI- 
ANCA. THIS YOUNS 
MAN, CAMBIO, CAN 
INSTPUCT HEP IN 
LITEPATUPE. 


eoooi AND I 
HAVE FOUND 
SOMEONE 
TO TEACH 
HEP MUSIC. 


MOPE IMPOPTANT, I HAVE FOUND A 
FPIEND WHO WISHES TO MAPPY KATH- 
EPINA AND HEP DOWPY.'* 


HAVE YOU 
TOLD HIM ALL 
HEP FAULTS? 


I KNOW 
SHE IS A 
SHPEW. 
THAT'S NO 
PPOBLEM.' 


* the money and property a young woman received from her parents when she married 




WHAT'S WPONS 
WITH THAT? 


SIP-APE YOU 
A SUITOP* OF 
ONE OF THE 
DAUSHTEPS? 


THEN X WILL JOIN 
THE SUITOPS OF 
BIANCA/ LET US 
EAT AND DPINK 
TOSETHEP AS 
FPIENDLY PIVALS/ 


XT IS LUCk/y THIS 
SENTLEMAN HAS 
COME HEPE, FOP HIS 
SAKE ANO OUPS / 


THEN TPANIO APPIVED, DPESSED AS LUCENTIO. 
BIONDELLO FOLLOWED/ 


THE yOUNS- 
EST DAUSHTEP, 
BIANCA, IS LOVED 
By MySELF, SIN- 
IOP SPEMIO/ 


AND By MySELF, 
SISNIOP HOPTENSIO. 


AND THE OLDEP 
DAUSHTEP IS 
FOP ME/ 


SPEETINSS, SIPS/ 
PLEASE TELL ME THE 
WAy TO THE HOUSE 
OF SISNIOP BAPTISTA 
MINOLA. 


THE ONE WITH THE TWO 


BEAUTIFUL DAUSHTEPS/ 


someone planning to marry 
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MEANWHILE, IN BAPTISTA'S HOUSE. . . 


SOOD SISTEP, 
PLEASE UNTIE MY 
HANDS' ANYTHING I 
OWN X WILL SLADLY 


TELL ME WHICH 
OF YOUP 

suitops you 

LOVE BEST. 


BELIEVE ME, I'VE 
NOT YET SEEN 
THAT SPECIAL 
PEPSON. 


YOU LIE.' IT'S 
HOPTENSIO, 
ISN'T IT? 


NO, NO.' IF YOU 
PPEFEP HIM, SISTEP, 
YOU SHALL HAVE 


THEN IT'S 
CPEMIO AND 
HIS PICHES 
YOU WANT.' 


JUST THEN BAPTISTA ENTEPED THE 
POOM. 

KATHEPINA.' WHAT APE YOU DOINS? 
WHY DO YOU TPEAT YOUP SISTEP SO 
BADLY? 




as 



and you, 

SOOD SIP.' 


LEAVE US, BIANCA. 
KATHEPINA, WHEN DID 
SHE EVEP SAY A CPOSS 
WOPD TO you? 


HEP 

SILENCE 

ANSEPS 

ME.' 


WAS EVEP A SENTLEMAN SO 
TPOUSLED AS I? 


WELCOME, NEISHBOP 
SPEMIO.' AND YOU, 
SENTLEMEN. 


SOOD DAY, 

NEISHBOP 

8APTISTA.' 


AT THAT 
MOMENT, 
VISITOPS 
APPIVED. 



HAVE YOU 

NOT A 

DAUSHTEP 

CALLED 

KATHEPINA, 

BEAUTIFUL, 

AND SOOD? 


X. . . UH. . . HAVE 
A DAUSHTEP 
KATHEPINA. 
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I AM A (GENTLE- 
MAN OF VEPONA 
NAMED PETPUCHIO, 
ANTONIO'S SON/ 


I KNEW HIM 
WELL. YOU APE 
WELCOME FOP 
HIS SAKE/ 


HAVINS HEAPD OF YOUP KATHEPINA'S 
SPEAT SEAUTY, WIT, AND SO OD NA- 
TUPE, I HAVE COME TO SEE HEP FOP 
MYSELF. 


PLEASE, 
PETPUCHIO, 
LET OTH- 
EPS SPEAK/ 
I, TOO, 
HAVE SIFT 
TO OFFEP 
6APTISTA. 


THEN PE- 
TPUCHIO 
PPESENTED 
HOPTENSIO 
DISSUISED 
AS LICIO, 

A MUSIC 
TEACHEP. 


TO EAPN MY WELCOME, I OF- 
FEP YOU SOMEONE TO TEACH 
HEP MUSIC AND MATHEMATICS. 
HIS NAME IS LICIO. 


THANK YOU. BUT X FEAP 
MY KATHEPINA WILL 
NOT SUIT YOU/ 
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A THOUSAND THANKS, SPEMIO.' 
WELCOME, SOOD CAMBIO. 


I OPFEP YOU 
THIS YOUNC 
STUDENT OF 
SPEEK, LATIN, 
AND OTHEP 
LANCUASES. 
PLEASE ACCEPT 
HIS SEPVICES. 
HIS NAME IS 
CAMBIO. 


and you, 

SOOD SIP, 
you APE A 
STPANSEP 
HEPE? 


yES. . . I ASK TO 
BECOME ONE OF THE 
SUITOPS OF youp 
DAUSHTEP BIANCA. I AM 
LUCENTIO, SON OF VIN- 
CENTIO OF PISA. 


I HAVE HEAPD 
CPEAT THINSS 

of him/ you 
APE VEpy 
WELCOME 
HEPE. 


AND FOP yOUP DAUSH- 
TEPS' EDUCATION I 
OFFEP THIS MUSICAL 
INSTPUMENT AND THESE 
SPEEK AND LATIN BOOKS. 


you TAKE THE LUTE,* AND you, CAMBIO, THE 
BOOKS. My SEPVANT WILL LEAD you TO My 
DAUCHTEPS. 


a stringed instrument like a small guitar 
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SISNIOP BAPTISTA, I 
CANNOT COME COUPTINS 

evepy day. you knew 

My FATHEP WELL, AND 
X AM HEIP* TO ALL HIS 
LANDS AND SOODS. 


LET US WALK IN THE SAPDEN, AND THEN SO 
TO DINNEP/ YOU APE ALL MOST WELCOME/ 


A SEPVANT 
LED THE 
"TEACH- 
EPS" AWAY. 
BAPTISTA 
TUPNED TO 
HIS SUESTS, 



IF I WIN YOUP 
DAUSHTEP'S LOVE, 
WHAT DOWPY WILL 
COME WITH HEP AS 
MY WIFE? 


TWENTY THOU- 
SAND CPOWNS,** 
AND AFTEP MY 
DEATH, ONE-HALF 
OF MY LANDS. BUT 
FIPST SHE MUST 
ASPEE TO 
MAPPY YOU/ 



WHY, I AM AS PPOUD 
AS SHE IS/ IF SHE 
POAPS LIKE A FIPE, I 
WILL BE A FIPE TOO. 
ALL WILL BE WELL/ 


SOOD 

LUCK/ 


* one who receives money or property after someone’s death 

** gold coins 
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PLAYINS, SHE SPOKE 
THE LUTE OVEP MY 
HEAD. THEN SHE 
DPOVE ME AWAY 
WITH SAD NAMES/ 


I CAN'T 
WAIT TO 
MEET HEP/ 


I THINK SHE'D 
MAKE A 6ETTEP 
SOLDIEP/ 


WELL, WILL MY 
DAUSHTEP SE 
A MUSICIAN? 


PETPUCHIO, WILL 
YOU SO WITH US, 
OP SHALL I SEND 
KATHEPINA HEPE? 


COME WITH ME TO MY 
YOUNSEP DAUSHTEP. SHE 
WILL SE THANKFUL FOP YOUP 
TEACHING/ 


I WILL WAIT 
HEPE FOP 
HEP. . . AND 
COUPT HEP WITH 
SPIPIT WHEN 
SHE APPIVES. 


OUST THEN HOPTENSIO PUSHED INTO 
THE POOM. 


WHEN I COPPECTED WHAT A 

MISS KATHEPINA'S WOMAN/ 
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LEFT ALONE, PETPUCHIO PLANNED WHAT HE WOULD SAY TO KATHEPINA. 


IF SHE SCOLDS, I'LL 
TELL HEP SHE SINSS 
AS SWEETLY AS A 
SONS6IPD. 


WHEN SHE FPOWNS, 
I'LL SAY HEP FACE 
IS SWEET AS POSES 
WASHED WITH DEW/ 


IF SHE PEFUSES TO 
MAPPY ME, I'LL SET 
A WEDDINS DATE AS 
IF SHE HAD ASPEED/ 


OH, NO/ THEY CALL YOU PLAIN KATE — 
AND PPETTY KATE— AND SOMETIMES 
KATE THE SHPEW/ 


THEN KATHEPINA CAME IN. 


SOOD DAY, KATE, 
FOP THAT'S YOUP 
NAME, I HEAP. 


THOSE THAT TALK 
OF ME CALL ME 
KATHEPINA/ 




in 


AND SO, HEAPING 
YOUP SWEETNESS 
PPAISED IN EVEpy 
TOWN— AND yOUP 
BEAUTy, TOO— I AM 
MOVED TO ASIC you 
TO BE My WIFE.' 


THEN LET 
WHOEVEP 

moved you 

HEPE MOVE 

you aw Ay 

AGAIN/ 



COME, SWEET 
KATE/ I WILL MAPPy 
you, FOP I AM A 
GENTLEMAN/ 


you THINK 
SO? 



I SWEAP I'LL HIT 

you back if you 

STPIKE ME AGAIN/ 


IF you STPIKE 
ME, you APE 
NO GENTLEMAN/ 
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LET ME 


so/ 


NEVEP, KATE, FOP I HAVE 
FOUND YOU GENTLE, 
SWEET AND FAIP— AND I 
WILL MAPpy you/ 


X AM THE ONE BOPN TO TAME 
yOU-TO CHANSE you FPOM A 
WILD KATE TO A SWEET KATE/ 




HAVE YOU SHOWN 
A FATHEP'S LOVE, 
WISHING ME WED 
TO THIS CPAZy 
MAN? 


DON'T LISTEN TO HEP, SIP/ KATHEPINA IS 
JUST PUTTING ON AN ACT. THOSE WHO 
CALL HEP A SHPEW APE SADLy MISTAKEN/ 


how can you 

CALL ME yOUP 
DAUSHTEP? 


VEpy WELL, SIP/ 


WELL, PETPUCHIO, 
HOW DID you SET ON 
WITH My DAUSHTEP? 
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DON'T WOPPY. WE'VE ACPEED THAT 
SHE WILL CONTINUE TO ACT LIKE THAT 
IN PUBLIC. BUT SHE LOVES ME.' 


WHEN WE APE ALONE, YOU WOULD 
NOT BELIEVE HOW SWEET SHE IS, 
HANSINC ABOUT MY NECK AND 
KISSINS ME/ 


IN FACT, WE SO 
WELL ACPEE THAT 
WE WILL BE MAPPIED 
NEXT SUNDAY/ 


I LL SEE 


YOU 


WILL? 


you 


HAN&EO 


SUNDAY 


FIPST/ 


OPDEP A FEAST AND 
INVITE THE SUESTS. 
WE WILL BE MAPPIED 
ON SUNDAY/ 


I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
TO SAY. . . 
BUT I WISH 
ynu nnv! 
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ONCE PETPUCHIO 
HAD CONE, SPEMIO 
TUPNED TO SAPTISTA. 


THIS IS THE DAY WE HAVE 
WAITED FOP. YOUP KATHEPINA 
WILL G£ MAPPIED. WHAT OF 
YOUP YOUNSEP DAUSHTEP? 


AT THIS, 
KATHEPINA 
STOPMED 
OUT OF 
THE POOM. 
PETPUCHIO 
ALSO LEFT, 
SAYINS 
THAT HE HAD 
WEDDINS 
CLOTHES TO 
BUY. 


WE WILL GE WITNESSES* 
AT YOUP WEDDINS. 


I AM YOUP 
NEISHBOP, AND 
WAS THE FIPST TO 
COUPT BIANCA.' 


GUT I AM THE 
ONE WHO 
LOVES HEP 
MOST.' 


younsstep, you 

CAN NEVEP LOVE 
HEP AS WELL AS 1 ! 


WAIT, SENTLEMEN.' 
I WILL SETTLE 
THIS.' 


SOOD LUCK TO 
YOU GOTH.' 


observers, people who will swear that an event took place 
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WHOEVER CAN SIVE MY 
DAUGHTER THE MOST MONEY 
AND PROPERTY SHALL MARRY 
HER.' 


WELL, SISNIOR SPEMIO? WHAT CAN YOU OFFER 
HER? 


THAT'S 

NOTHINS.' 

X AM MY 
FATHER'S 
ONLY SON 


I'LL LEAVE BIANCA 
THREE OF FOUR 
HOUSES AS SOOD AS 
OLD SREMIO'S— PLUS 
9,000 DUCATS* ** 
YEARLY INCOME” 
FROM FRUITFUL LAND. 


TWO THOU- 
SAND DUC- 
ATS' ALL MY 
LAND DOES 
NOT GRINS 
IN SO MUCH.' 


THEN THERE'S MY 
FARM, WITH A HUN- 
DRED MILK COWS AND 
A HUNDRED TWENTY 
FAT OXEN.' IF I DIE 
TOMORROW, ALL THIS 
WILL G£ HERS.' 


WELL, FIRST THERE'S MY CITY HOUSE 
WITH ITS SOLD AND IVORY AND 
CHESTS FILLED WITH LINENS. 


* gold coins 

** money received from a job or investment 
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GUT I WILL sive HEP 
My GIS MEPCHANT 
SHIP* NOW IN THE 
HAPGOP.' 


MY FATHEP HAS THPEE SPEAT MEP- 
CHANT SHIPS, AND SEVEPAL SMALLEP 
ONES. GIANCA SHALL HAVE THEM. . . AND 
TWICE AS MUCH WHATEVEP you OFFEP.' 




THEN GIANCA IS MINE— Gy 
youp PPOMISE.' 


y£S, IF youp FATHEP 
CONFIPMS yOUP OFFEP. 


GUT HE 
IS OLD.' 
X AM 
yOUNS.' 


MAy NOT 
youNS 
MEN DIE, 

AS WELL AS 
OLD ONES? 


NEXT SUNDAy, KATHEPINA WILL 
GE WED. THE SUNDAy FOLLOW- 
INS, GIANCA WILL GE MAPPIED TO 

you — if youp fathep gacks up 

youp OFFEP— TO SPEMIO, IF HE 
DOES NOT.' 


I'VE OFFEPED 
ALL I HAVE.' 
THEPE IS NO 
MOPE. 


OTHEPWISE, IF 
you SHOULD 
DIE GEFOPE HE 
DOES, WHAT 
WOULD HAPPEN 
TO GIANCA 'S 
DOWPy? 


trading ship 
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HM. . . IF I WANT TO HELP MY 
MASTER, X MUST FIND A “SUP- 
POSED"* FATHEP TO BACK UP 
HIS “SUPPOSED" SON. 


WE'LL FINISH HEPE WHILE 

you tune youp lute. 


WAIT, NEISHBOP, 
X WILL SO WITH 

you. 


THANK YOU SENTLEMEN, 
AND SOODSYE. 


DUPINS THE 
WEEK THAT 
FOLLOWED, 

THE SUPPOSED 
CAMBIO AND 
LICIO SAVE 
LESSONS TO 
BIANCA. 


HIC ISA T SIMOIS ; HIC EST SISEIA 
TELLUS, ** 


THE SIPL 
HAS STUDIED 
ENOUSH LATIN. 
IT'S TIME FOP A 
MUSIC LESSON.' 



HIC ISA T SIMOIS) I AM LUCENTIO, SON 
OF VINCENTIO OF PISA, SISEIA TELLUS, 
I AM HEPE HOP- 
INS TO WIN YOUP 
LOVE.' 


I'LL TRY IT. HIC IBAT SIMOIS, 
I DON'T KNOW IF I TRUST 
YOU; SISEIA TELLUS-, DON'T 
LET LICIO HEAP US' 


* make-believe 

** a line from the Roman poet Ovid; it means, “Here flowed the Simois (River); here is the Sigeian land; 
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OH, YBS! X 
MUST LEAVE. 


MISS, YOUP FATHEP 
ASKS THAT YOU HELP 
PPEPAPE FOP yOUP 
SISTEP'S WEDDING 
TOMOPPOW. 


LICIO CHOP- 
TENSION USED 
MUSIC IN THE 
SAME WAy TO 
TELL SIANCA 
HIS TPUE 
NAME AND 
HIS PUPPOSE. 
THEN ON SAT- 
UPDAy. . . 


I TOLD you HE 
WAS A FOOL.' 


AND THE WEDDING 
DAy APPIVED.' 


THIS IS THE TIME, 
GUT WHEPE IS My 
SON-IN-LAW? 
WILL WE STAND 
SEFOPE THE 
PPIEST WITH NO 
GPIDEGPOOM? 


THEy'LL POINT AT ME 
AND SAy, “THEPE'S MAD 
PETPUCHIO'S WIFE. . . IF 
HE WOULD PLEASE TO 
COME AND MAPpy HEP.'" 


NO, NO 
SOME- 
THING HAS 
KEPT HIM 
AWAy.' 
PETPUCHIO 
MEANS 
WELL.' HE 
MAKES 
OOKES, 
GUT HE IS 
HONEST.' 


HE SETS THE DAy, INVITES FPIENDS, 
yET NEVEP MEANS TO MAPPy.' 
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FOP ONCE I DON'T BLAME 
HEP POP HEP BAD TEMPEP.' 


I WISH I HAD 
NEVEP SEEN HIM.' 


BUT IcATHEPINA 
PUSHED INTO THE 
HOUSE, WEEPINC. 


IN A FEW MOMENTS 
PETPUCHIO APPIVED. 


BEHOLD,* I 
AM HEPE.' 


NOT SO WELL 
DPESSED AS 
I WISH YOU 
WEPE.' 


COME, SIP. . . THIS 
IS YOUP WEDDINC 
OAY ! CHANCE 
yOUP CLOTHES' 


MASTEP.' MASTEP.' PE- 
TPUCHIO IS COMINC. 


HE'S WEAPINC FUNNy 
OLD CLOTHES AND 
PIDINC ON AN OLD 
HOPSE. HIS SEPVANT 
IS DPESSED JUST 
THE SAME.' 


X AM CLAD 
HE'S COMINC, 
NO MATTEP 
HOW HE'S 
DPESSED.' 


* Look! 
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He shout eo out his 
WEDDINS vows. . . 


SO TO MY POOM. 
PUT ON SOMe OF 
MY CLOTHES. 


NOT V. KATE WILL SE 
MAPPIED TO ME, NOT 
TO MY CLOTHES. 


I MUST FIND MY LOVELY 
8PIDE. . . THEN IT'S ON TO 
THE WEDDINS.' 


AT THE CHUPCH, PETPUCHIO CONTINUED HIS STPANSE 6EHAVIOP. 


HE EVEN FPISHTENED 
HIS 8PIDE.' 


HE KNOCKED THE 
PPIEST TO THE 
FLOOP. . . 


ALL ASPEED THAT SUCH A MAD WEDDINS 
WAS NEVEP SEEN 8EFOPE.' 

imitate 


actions 







PETUPNINS TO BAPTISTA'S HOUSE, PETPUCHIO ANNOUNCED’ HIS PLANS. 


YES, OBEY THE BPIDE.' SO TO 
THE FEAST. GUT KATE COMES 
WITH MB' 


COME, 
KATE. . . 
DON'T GE 
ANSPY. 


I WILL NOT SO. . . NOT 
UNTIL I AM PEADY.' SO 
YOUPSELF.' THE DOOP 
IS OPEN.' 


FPIENDS, YOU HAVE SATHEPED FOP A WEDDINS 
FEAST. X AM SOPPY I MUST HUPPY AWAY.' 


WHAT? YOU MEAN TO 
LEAVE? 


IF YOU LOVE ME, 
STAY, I GES YOU.' 


ON WITH THE GPIDAL” DINNEP.' A WOMAN 
COULD GE MADE TO LOOK LIKE A FOOL 
IF SHE WEPEN'T SMAPT ENOUSH TO 
FISHT BACK.' 


SPUMIO, MY 
HOPSE.' 


NO.' 


HE'S PEADY, SIP. 


* told of 
** wedding 
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I WILL 8£ MASTEP OF WHAT 8ELONSS 
TO ME.' WHO DAPES TO STOP ME? 
SPUMIO, DPAW YOUP SWOP 0! 


HAD THEy 

1 OF ALL 


My SISTEP, 

NOT CONE, 

1 MAD 


8EINS MAD 

I WOULD 

I MATCHES, 


HEPSELF, 

HAVE DIED 

1 NEVEP 


IS MADLy 

LAUSHINS.' 

1 WAS ONE 


MATED.'* 


M LIKE THIS.' 





AND SO PETPUCHIO AND KATE 
TPAVELED TO HIS COUNTPy HOME. 



OH' OH.' 


SPUMIO, YOU FOOL.' wny 
HAVE you PICKED SUCH A 
POOP HOPSE FOP My WIFE? 


wed, married 




you see? he has 

STUMBLED AND THPOWN 
HEP IN THE MUD.' 


TAKE THAT 
you, FOOL.' 


PLEASE, SIP, DON'T 

hupt him, x ppAy you.' 

IT WAS NOT HIS FAULT.' 


HELP.' 

PLEASE.' 


BUT, MASTEP, X. 


WHAT, NO MAN AT THE DOOP TO 
TAKE My HOPSE? NATHANIEL.' 
SPESOpy.' PHILIP.' 


KATE'S SPIDLE* 
WAS SPOKEN. 
ANOTHEP HOPSE 
PAN AWAy. SUT 
AT LAST THEy 
PEACHED KATE'S 
NEW HOME. 


KNAVES.'** DIDN'T I TELL 
you TO MEET ME IN THE 
PAPKP spins us oup 
SUPPEP .' 


AT ONCE, 
SIP.' 


* leather straps used for guiding a horse 

** rascals 
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IT WA5 BURNED— AND HOT - TEMPERED 
PEOPLE LIKE US SHOULD NEVER EAT 
OVERCOOKED MEAT/ 




HI 

I 

E== aSSU** 

■ 

niw: 


WHAT'S THIS? 
MUTTON?* IT'S 
BURNED/ HOW 


PLEASE, HUSBAND, 
IT'S NOT THAT 
BAD/ 


I WILL NOT LET HEP EAT OP 
SLEEP. AND EVEPYTHINS I 
DO, I'LL TELL HEP I DO IT 
OUT OF KINDNESS/** 


BUT, BUT, 
HUSBAND 


WELL, NEVEP- 
MIND. WE'LL EAT 
TOMORROW. 
YOUR ROOM IS 
THIS WAY. 


* a roast similar to a leg of lamb 

** being sweet and gentle 








WHAT I WANT TO 
TEACH YOU IS THE 
APT OF LOVE.' 


I'M SUPE you 
APE MA5TEP 
OF THAT APT.' 


MEANWHILE, 

IN PADUA, 

TPANIO AND 

HOPTENSIO 

TALKED 

ABOUT 

BIANCA. 


THIS IS HOW I'LL TEACH 
HEP TO CONTPOL HEP 
TEMPEP.' 


AND AS 
BIANCA AND 
“CAMBIO" 
WALKED IN THE 
SAPDEN. . . 


what? you 

THINK BIANCA 
LOVES SOMEONE 
ELSE? 


HE DIDN'T STOP FOP A MOMENT. 


THIS BLANKET IS TOO POUCH. . . 
THE PILLOW IS TOO HAPD. . . THE 
BED IS NOT MADE PPOPEPLy.' 


PETPUCHIO PULLED KATE'S BED TO PIECES. HE 
SCOLDED THE SEPVANTS ALL NICHT. 




yES, I DO. STAy 
OUT OF SICHT AND 
WATCH HEP WITH THIS 
TUTOP* CAMBIO.' 


* teacher 
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I AM HOPTENSIO, A 
SENTLEMAN, NOT A 
MUSICIAN.' I'LL NO 
LONSEP COUPT A 
MAID WHO FAVOPS 
A LOW-SOPN* TU- 


YOU APE 
PISHT.' LET US 
SWEAP THAT 
NEITHEP OF 
US WILL WED 
BIANCA.' 


AT THIS, HOPTENSIO LEFT, AND 
TPANIO JOINED BIANCA AND THE 
PEAL LUCENTIO. 


BLESS YOU, 
MISS BIANCA.' 
HOPTENSIO AND 
I HAVE DECIDED 
NOT TO MAPPy 
you. 


THEN I CAN 
MAPPy HEP.' ALL 
WE NEED IS A 
MAKE-BELIEVE 
FATHEP TO TALK 
TO 8APTISTA.' 





HEPE'S My HAND ON 
IT.' INSTEAD, I'LL 
MAPPy A PICH WIDOW 
WHO LOVES ME.' 
KINDNESS IS BETTEP 
THAN BEAUTy.' 


AND I'LL 
NOT MAPPy 
BIANCA, 
EVEN IF SHE 
SHOULD 
BES ME.' 


I'VE FOUND HIM.' HE'S 
AN OLD SHOOL- 
TEACHEP. HE EVEN 
LOOKS LIKE VINCENTIO.' 


&OOO! I'LL 
DPESS HIM UP, 
TELL HIM WHAT 
TO SAy, AND 
youp MAP- 
PIASE WILL 
BE SUAPAN- 
TEED.'** 


* someone not of the noble class 
** certain, sure 



so 


MEANWHILE, AT PETPUCHIO'S HOME, THE "TAMINS" CONTINUED. 


TPANIO 
TOOK THE 
OLD MAN 
HOME AND 
TAUSHT HIM 
TO PLAY THE 
PAPT OF 
LUCENTIO'S 
FATHEP. 


X AM STAPVED 
FOP FOOD, DIZZY 
FOP LACK OF 
SLEEP. . . AND ALL 
IN THE NAME OF 
LOVE.' PLEASE, 
SPUMIO, SPINS 
ME SOME FOOD.' 
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WHY, IT'S MADE LIKE 
A CEREAL GOWL.' IT'S 
FOOLISH. . . A GAGY'S 
CAP.' AWAY WITH IT.' 


IT LIKE IT.' 


GUT COME, MY KATE.' WE WILL SO 
TO YOUf? FATHER'S IN OUP OLD 
CLOTHES' OUP PUPSES WILL G£ 
PPOUD AND OUP CLOTHES POOP.' 


IT'S THE STYLE.' 
SENTLEWOMEN* 
WEAP SUCH CAPS. 


WHEN YOU 
APE SENTLE 
YOU SHALL 
HAVE ONE 
TOO— AND 
NOT TILL THEN.' 


THIS IS THE DPESS? 
IT'S TEPPIGLE.' SLEEVES 
LIKE CANNONS. . . CUT 
UP LIKE AN APPLE TAPT.' 
TAKE IT AWAY.' 


GUT THIS 
IS WHAT 
THEY'RE 


WEAPINS 

NOW.' 


women of the noble class 
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LET'S SEE. . . IT'S 
EAPLY MOPNINS 
NOW. WE SHALL 
EASILY PEACH PADUA 
BY DINNEPTIME. 


BUT, SIP. . . IT IS 
ALMOST TWO 
O'CLOCK.' IT WILL 
6E SUPPEPTIME 
8EFOPE WE SET 


WHATEVEP I SAY, OP DO, OP THINK, 
YOU CONTPADICT* ME.' THEN I WON'T 
SO TODAY.' AND WHEN I PO SO, IT 
WILL 6E WHAT TIME I SAY IT IS.' 




MEANWHILE, IN 
PADUA, TPANIO 
TOOK HIS MAKE- 
BELIEVE FATHEP 
TO MEET 8AP- 
TISTA, WHO STILL 
BELIEVED TPANIO 
TO BE THE PEAL 
LUCENTIO. 


SISNIOP 8APTISTA, 
HEPE IS MY FATHEP, 
VINCENTIO. 


SINCE MY SON AND YOUP 
DAUSHTEP LOVE EACH 
OTHEP, I AM WILLINS TO 
LET THEM MAPPY. 


SIP, I 
AM WELL 
PLEASED.' 



SO TPANIO AND 
BAPTISTA LEFT 
FOP TPANIO'S 
LODSINSS.** 

THE PEAL LU- 
CENTIO HUPPIED 
TO BIANCA WITH 
BIONDELLO 
FOLLOWINS 
ALONS. 


LET US SO TO MY HOUSE TO SISN 
THE PAPEPS. I'LL SEND FOP A 
CLEPK. SEND YOUP SEPVANT TO 
SPINS YOUP DAUSHTEP THEPE. 


MOST 

SLADLY SIP.' 


SO, 

CAMBIO.' 


* argue with; say the opposite of what another is saying 

** a rented room or house 
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CAMBIO/ WAIT/ MY 
MASTEP SENDS 
ME WITH OPDEPS 
FOP you. 


TO MAPPy 
HEPP WILL 
SHE BE 
WILLINS? 
WHy NOWP 


WHILE BAPTISTA IS 
SAFE WITH TPANIO, 
you MUST TAKE 
BIANCA TO THE OLD 
PPIEST WHO WAITS 
FOP you AT ST. 
LUKE'S CHUPCH/ 


WHAT APE THEy? 


BECAUSE AT ANy 
TIME OUP PLANS 
MAY BE FOUND OUT 
AND you MAy LOSE 
HEP/ 


THAT SAME D Ay, PETPUCHIO AND 
KATHEPINA HAD BESUN THE TPIP TO 
BAPTISTA'S HOUSE. 


THEN I'LL DO 
IT/ AND I KNOW 
My BIANCA WILL 
ASPEE/ 


THE MOON? 

IT IS THE SUN/ 
IT IS NOT 
MOONLISHT 
NOW/ 


SEE HOW BPISHT 
THE MOON SHINES/ 
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I SAY IT IS THE 
MOON'. IT SHALL 
6E THE MOON, OP 
STAPS, OP WHATEVEP 
I CHOOSE, OP WE 
WON'T SO TO YOUP 
FATHEP'S HOUSE/ 


THEN LET US 
SO. IT SHALL BE 
SUN, OP MOON, 
OP WHATEVEP 
YOU PLEASE/ 



CALL IT A CANDLE 
IF yOU WISH/ AND 
WHATEVEP yOU CALL 
IT, I WILL CALL IT TOO. 


THEN LET 
US SO 
FOPWAPD/ 



wny, i ses youp 

PAPDON. THE 
SUN MUST HAVE 
SLINDED ME/ NOW 
I SEE. INDEED 
HE IS AN OLD 
SENTLEMAN/ 


ON THE WAy, 
KATHEPINA AND 
PETPUCHIO 
MET AN OLD 
SENTLEMAN. 


SOOD DAy, MISS. TELL ME, 
KATE, HAVE you EVEP SEEN 
SUCH A BEAUTIFUL FACE AS 
THIS yOUNS SIPL'S? 


INDEED, SHE IS 
LOVELy. HAPpy THE 
PAPENTS OF SUCH A 
BEAUTIFUL CHILD/ 


COME KATE, I HOPE yOU 
APE NOT MAD/ THIS IS A 
MAN, OLD AND WPINKLED/ 
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IF you APE COINS out? WAY, WE'LL 66 (5 LAD OF YOUP COMPANY. 


I AM VICENTIO OF 
PISA, I AM BOUND 
FOP PADUA TO VISIT 
MY SON, LUCENTIO. 


THEN WE APE 
TPULY PELATED. 
YOUP SON, 
LUCENTIO, IS 
MAPPYINS MY 
WIFE'S SISTEP.' 


WHEN THEY PEACHED PADUA. . 



SHE IS A WOPTHY WIFE 
FOP YOUP SON, WELL 
BPOUSHT-UP, WITH A 
SOOD DOWPY. 


AND THEY WILL 
BE HAPPY TO 
SEE YOU.' 


WE WILL LEAVE 
YOU HEPE. THIS 
IS LUCENTIO'S 
HOUSE. 


NO, NO.' YOU MUST 
COME IN AND HAVE 
A DPINK BEFOPE 
YOU SO.' 
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WHO '5 SPEAKING 
DOWN THE DATE? 


PLEASE TELL 
LUCENTIO THAT 
HIS FATHEP IS 
HEPE AT THE 
DOOP.' 



you LIE.' I AM HIS 
FATHEP LOOKINS 
OUT THE WINDOW.' 


YOU APE HIS 
FATHEP? 




8IONDELLO, COME 
HEPE.' HAVE YOU 
FOPCOTTEN ME? 


HELP.' HEPE'S A MADMAN 
WHO'LL MUPDEP ME.' 


HELP, SON.' 
HELP, SISNIOP 
8APTISTA.' 


LET'S STAND 
ASIDE, KATE, AND 
SEE HOW THIS 
ENDS. 
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you APE WRONS, SIP.' 
WHAT DO YOU THINK 15 
HIS NAME? 


HE IS TRANIO, My 
SON'S SERVANT, 

raised ey ME 

SINCE HE WAS 
THREE yEARS OLD.' 


you ARE MAD.' 
HIS NAME IS 
LUCENTIO AND 
HE IS My SON.' 


CALL A 
POLICE- 
MAN.' 
TAKE THIS 
MADMAN 
TO JAIL.' 
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JUST THEN BIONDELLO PETUPNED WITH BIANCA 
AND THE PEAL LUCENTIO. 


PAPDON ME, 
DEAP FATHEP. 



NOW WE APE 
PUINED.' 


my son-you 

APE ALIVE' 



BUT. . . 
WHEPE IS 
LUCENTIO? 



HEPE I AM. THE 
PISHT LUCEN- 
TIO, SON OF THE 
PISHT VINCENTIO, 
AND WHO HAS 
JUST MAPPIED 

youp dauchtep: 




I MADE TPA- 
NIO CHANCE 
PLACES WITH 
ME.' PAPDON 
HIM, DEAP 
FATHEP, FOP 

My sake: 


but. . . 

IS THIS 
NOT My 
CAMBIO? 


CAMBIO IS 
CHANCED INTO 
LUCENTIO. 


LET US CO INSIDE, BAPTISTA. TOCETHEP 
WE WILL MAKE A PPOPEP MAPPIACE 
ACPEEMENT* BETWEEN OUP CHILDPEN. 


contract 
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EVEPYONE HUPPIED AWAY. ONLY KATE 
AND PETPUCHIO WEPE LEFT ON THE 
5TPEET. 


HUSBAND, LET'S 
FOLLOW THEM TO 
SEE THE END OF 


FIPST KISS ME, 
KATE, AND THEN 
WE WILL. 


WHAT? HEPE IN 
THE STPEET? 


APE YOU 
ASHAMED 
OF ME? 


OH, NO, 
ONLY 
ASHAMED 
TO KISS' 


THEN LET 
US SO 
HOME 
ASAIN.' 


COM E, SWEET KATE.' 
LOVE APPIVES BETTEP 
LATE THAN NEVEP.' 


NO, I WILL KISS YOU. 





so 



6POTH EP PETPUCHIO, SiSTEP 
KATHEPINA. . . YOU, HOPTENSIO, 
WITH YOUP LOViNS WIDOW. . . 
WELCOME TO OUP HOUSE/ 


NOT LONS AFTEPWAPD, THPEE 
NEWLY-MAPPIED COUPLES MET FOP A 
SANQUET’ AT LUCENTIO'S HOUSE. 


WHEN THE MEAL WAS OVEP, THE 
LADIES LEFT, AND THE MEN TALKED 
AMONS THEMSELVES. 



SOON THE TALK TUPNED TO THE 
NEW 6PIDES. 



TPUTH TO TELL, SON P£- 
TPUCHIO, I FEAP YOU'VE 
MAPPIED A SHPEW/ 


I SAY 
NO/ I'LL 
PPOVE IT 


* a large party 

** a drink taken in honor of someone 
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I'LL 8ESIN. BIONDELLO, 
SO ASK youp MISTPESS 
TO COME TO ME. 


LET EACH ONE 
OF US SEND FOP 
HIS WIFE. WHO- 
EVEP APPIVES 
FIPST SHALL WIN 
THE BET FOP HEP 
HUSBAND.' 


I'D BET THAT MUCH ON 
MY HAWK OP My HOUND.' 
ON My WIFE, TWENTy 
TIMES AS MUCH.' 


BIONDELLO LEFT, BUT SOON HE 
PETUPNED ALONE. 


SOOD.' WHAT'S 
THE BET? 


TWENTy 

CPOWNS.' 


SIP, SHE SENDS 
WOPD THAT SHE 
IS TOO Busy TO 
COME. 


WHAT KIND OF 
ANSWEP IS THAT? 


A HUNDPED THEN.' 


SOOD.' 











so and bes my 

WIPE TO COME 
TO ME AT ONCE.' 


ASAIN 8IONDELLO PETUPNED ALONE. 


THEN, ALL OF A SUDDEN. . . 


oho! eee 

HEP/ THEN 
SHE MUST 
COME, OF 
COUPSE/ 


WHAT IS IT 

you wish, my 

HUSBAND? 


SO SET 

youp sis- 

TEP AND 
HOPTEN- 
SIO'S WIFE 
AND SPINS 
THEM HEPE. 


XT IS/ WHAT DOES 
IT MEAN? 


XT MEANS PEACE, 
AND LOVE, AND A 
QUIET LIFE— 
EVEPYTHINS 
THAT'S SWEET 
AND HAPPY! 


IT'S KATHEPINA/ 


HEPE'S A 
WONDEP, 

I NEVEP 
EXPECTED/ 


YOU'VE WON YOUP 
SET, PETPUCHIO/ 


WHEPE'S 
MY WIFE? 


NOW SO TO 
/MX WIFE; SAY 
I COMMAND 


HEP TO COME 


SHE SAYS 
YOU MUST 
COME TO 
HEP/ 


TO ME 
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NOW HE PE'S 
A (5000 
Wipe.' COME, 
KISS ME, 
KATE.' 


WE WON THE SET. 
SOOD NISHT, 
EVEPYONE.' 


PETPUCHIO HAS INDEED TAMED 
A SHPEW.' 


SOON THE LADIES 
PETUPNED. 


SUCH FOOLISHNESS HAS COST 
ME 500 CPOWNS TONISHT, 
8IANCA.' 


WHAT FOOLISH 
DUTY IS THIS THAT 
WE SHOULD COME 
AT YOUP CALL? 



Taming of 
the Shrew 


No one shall marry Bianca, claims Baptista 
Minola, until her older sister Katherina is wed. 
Bianca is sweet and gentle, while her older sister, 
Kate, is an unruly shrew. Will anyone be able to 
stand Katherina long enough to marry her, 
allowing Bianca to be happily wed herself? A 
plan to win Bianca’s love leads to a match for 
Katherina. But can a shrew be tamed? 
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